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PORTRAITS OF AMATEURS. 
MR. CLARK. 
This talented and very worthy gentle- 
man-amateur is not the last of the Pig 
Tails, but we believe the last member of 


the favourite club called the Ellistonians, 
which bore the bell for some time amongst 


clubs of this kind. For some cause, which 
we are not able to account for, the Ellis- 
tonian Club has dwindled away, and it 
will be seen by our advertising columns the 
above amateur is endeavouring to restore 
it to its wonted efficiency and popularity. 
That Mr. Clark is well calculated to take 
the lead in a club of this description, there 
cannot be a doubt. Having had several 
years’ experience as secretary and manager 
of one of the best and most respectable 
clubs round the Metropolis, his education 
and business-like habits qualify him in an 
eminent degree for the post. We think 
this gentleman would do well to join some 
respectable Amateur Club. He would 
be a host in himself. As an actor in 
comedy parts, he is very good, and we have 
in our notices styled him the Legh Murray 
of Amateurs. He has played a great 
number of Shakesperian characters, such 
as Roderigo, Polonius, Laertes, Antonio, 
and Launcelot Gobbo. In farces he is 
capital; Simmons, in ‘The Spitalfields 
Weaver,” Snozzles, in “‘ To Paris and Back 
for Five Pounds,” he is excellent, being 
full of bustle, activity, and quaintness of 
manner. He is seen to the best advantage 





in a small theatre, such as the Soho, his 
voice not being very powerful, though 
pleasing. He has the happy knack of 
dressing very appropriately in whatever 
character he assumes, and being well edu- 
cated, generally forms a proper estimate of 
the author’s meaning. He is about 24 
years of age, always genteel in his appear- 
ance, and for what we have seen of him 
conducts himself with a gentlemanly 
bearing, and we hope we may have the 
pleasure to see him act again for many 
years to come. 


The Theatres. 
SOHO THEATRE, 

Mr. Haynes, a very talented actor from 
the provinces, took a benefit at this theatre 
on Friday. The persons who assisted him 
on the oceasion were chiefly amateurs. 
The tragedy of ‘“ Hamlet” was acted re- 
spectably. Not having a bill we are not 
in a position to give the names of those 
who took the leading characters. ‘lhe 
young gentleman who assumed the pert of 
Hamlet has some ability, but his elocution 
is defective. Polonius forgot to give his 
advice to his son, and the character was 
badly acted. Laertes was tolerably good, 
and Horatio is deserving of praise. The 
young lady who assumed the part of the 
Queen wants practice. She was well 
up in the text, and with study willaaip 
Mrs. Henderson acted Opheli 
usual carefulness, and was muc 
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In the afterpiece, the farce of the ‘‘ Lottery 
Ticket,” Mr. Haynes was the Wormwood, 
and kept the audience in perfect good 
humour by his inimitable acting of this 
whimsical character. Some singing and 
dancing took place which went off with 
eclat. 








EGYPTIAN HALL. 

On Friday evening the doors of this hall 
were opened for the first time since the 
death of Mr. Albert Smith. It was to 
enable the two well-known provincial 
actors—Messrs. Robins and Murray, to 
make their debut, in their little entertain- 
ment before a London audience. Mr. 
Robins, most of our readers will remember 
as the celebrated amateur-clown, and Mr. 
Easton Murray is the brother of the ex- 
cellent light comedian— Legh Murray. 
‘‘Shreds and Patches,” the title of their 
entertainment, is of a peculiar nature, and 
we must say, with all due deference, that 
the first portion is somewhat monotonous, 
giving us an overdose of Shakesperian 
effusion. The Immortal Bard we all 
admire, but it is possible to have too much 
of a good thing. The second part, however, 
is exceedingly good; Mr. Robins’s imita- 
tions of Keeley and Buckstone being ex- 
cellent, as also were his song of the ‘“ Life 
of a Clown,” written by the late Albert 
Smith, Esq., his ‘Burlesque Italian Opera,” 
and imitation of the Cornet-a-Piston. Mr. 
Murray’s recitations were finely delivered, 
especially the address to the caskets, in the 
**Merchant of Venice.” The room was 
very well filled, and the debutantes highly 
successful. Mr. Easton Murray is, we 
understand, engaged by Messrs. Robson 
and Embden, to whose company he will be 
a great acquisition. Mr. Robins is re-en- 
gaged at the Theatre Royal, Manchester, 
and when any of our readers visit that 
place we should certainly advise them to 
go and witness the drolleries of this rising 
comedian. 





SURREY GARDENS. 

On Wednesday a Concert was given here 
entitled “A Night with Balfe.’ The 
following names appeared in the pro- 
gramme :—Madames Parepa, Wiess, Bax- 
ter, the Misses Broughams, Messrs. Wiess, 
Kelly, and Sims Reeves. The selections 
were from the Opera of ‘ Satanella,” “‘ The 
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Rose of Castille,” ‘‘ Bohemian Girl,” “ Fal- 
staff,” and ‘“‘ The Seige of Rochelle.” The 
selections were splendidly executed by all 
the above artists, and the bund was in 
every respect worthy of the occasion. An 
ascension of Green’s magnificent balloon 
took place. Mr. Green was accompanied 
by a lady and gentleman, and the ascent 
was, perhaps, the most beautiful that ever 
took place. There could not be less than 
eight thousand in the gardens. A very 
amusing ballet was given on the stage in 
the grand hall, and the Kemble Minstrels 
gave their entertainment, which went off 
with eclat. The celebrated Ogden, the 
Irish comic singer, added materially to the 
amusement of the evening. The whole 
concluded with a splendid display of fire 
works, and all for one shilling admittance. 
The gardens are much improved, and are 
attended by the more respectable portion 
of the inhabitants, who take their families, 





THE ACTORS AND ACTRESSES OF THIS 
CENTURY, 
(In a letter to the Editor of the Tuearrican 
Journal, from One of the Old School.) 


The controversy, Sir, in your pages on the 
unquestionable merits of W. C. Macready 
induces me to pen a few observations on 
performers whom I have seen, and contrast 
their talents with his. 

John Kemble and Cooke I have no 
distinct recvllection of, nor will I pretend 
to remember Mrs. Siddons; but I have a 
perfect and strong impression of the powers 
of Young, Elliston, Pope, C. Kemble, Miss 
O‘Neil, and above all of the Kean. Charles 
Young and Charles Kemble were finished, 
fine, and classical actors, great in artistic 
capability; Elliston was versatile and 
vivacious ; Pope was a good actor of secon- 
dary powers, about equal to Phelps; Miss 
O‘Neil, very pathetic and graceful, struck 
me as two degrees superior to Mrs. C. 
Kean; but the glory of Edmund Kean was 
almost unequalled, and the stars of his day 
‘‘hid their diminished heads” when he, 
the sun, burst on the horizon. 

Macready never excited and carried you 
away like Kean; he appealed to the head 
far more than to the heart—hence bis in- 
ferior popularity. Mr. Macready was 


always Mr, Macready. At this time Mr. 
C. Kean and Messrs. Dillon, 
Brooke, and Creswick, are 


Wallack, 
considered 
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leading men; in my young days, thirty 
years ago, when C. Kemble played Cassio, 
where would they have been? Vandenhoff 
excepted, I remember no man who could 
play the antique Greek and Roman. What 
a fine performance was his Creon in 
“ Antigone !”” 

At this period the ladies unquestionably 
(and not in a spirit of galantry I write 
thus) bear away the histrionic palm. Miss 
Glyn is greater in tragedy than Phelps— 
Mrs. Kean is at least equal to her husband 
—Miss Helen Faucit is worth two or three 
of Mr. Dillon—Miss Vandenhoff is much 
superior to Creswick—and Mrs. Wallack 
is better than her husband. ‘Then look at 
Mrs. Stirling (matchless in comedy), Mrs. 
Keeley, &c.; and, returning to Mr. 
Macready, I confess that it was long ere 
I could even tolerate his elocution—a great 
defect—and his unnatural mannerism; 
but now that he is gone, we compare him 
with the small fry of actors, and confess he 
was, in fact, a Triton among the minnows. 

A Puayeorr or 40 Years. 


ON MARRIAGE. 
“To Wed or not to Wed.” 


(After the style of Shakespeare, slightly altered.) 
BY MR. WILLIAM BARTLETT. 


To wed, or not to wed? That’s the 
question. Whether ’tis better in the mind 
to suffer all the slings and roastings of pert 
young minxes, or to take up arms against 
all the petty annoyances that assail us when 
we are bachelors; by taking unto ourselves 
a wife we end them. ‘To wed, to be 
doubled up, and feel no more the want of 
buttons on our shirts, stockings darned, or 
linen missing from the laundress. ’Tis a 
consummation devoutly to be wished; but 
then the change from careless bachelorhood to 
wedded life must make us pause, for it is 
sometimes all for the worse and none for 
the better; there’s the necessity to reflect 
before we tie ourselves up with a tying 
twist, save to get twisted right again by 
means of the Divorce Court, with the law’s 
delay; and who, but for this momentous 
question, would bear the taunts of pretty 
young ladies, the sneers of calculating 
mammas with marriageable daughters, the 
coldness of fathers with large families and 
small expectations, while all exclaim. He 
isno good, there’s no hovking him for a 
husband. Who would endure all this when, 











by getting spliced, we end all the petty 
taunts and sneers that beset the single state, 
for who, indeed, would not rather share 
the society of an amiable and loving wife, 
who meets you on the threshhold of your 
home with a welcome look, and gentle 
tone, and anxious care to make you happy, 
the sound of dear children’s voices, that 
gladden the hearth a fond and faithful one 
presideth o’er. 

To love and be beloved, makes the 
marriage-state a paradise to contemplate ; 
but there is that degree of uncertainty that 
waits upon us in the future, for how often 
do we find in it, quarrelling from morn till 
night, extravagances, discontent, bad 
management, a scolding wife, a large 
family, the expenses of housekeeeping and 
its incidental requirements, that never seem 
to have an end, rent—taxes, fire, aud water, 
little baby shoes, and large ones too, 
children’s clothing and then education, the 
whooping cough or measles, or something 
of the kind, made heavier by a wife’s con- 
finement, and sometimes twins by way of 
multiplying your species as fast as possible, 
and then that dear, delightful creature—the 
monthly nurse, the numerous friends that 
call to have a look at the precious little 
dears, (and expect to drink its health, of 
course,) and the christening, and the God- 
papas and God-mammas, who promise so 
much, and perform so little, for the blessed 
offspring, while it is, in most cases, the 
husband’s constant care to provide for all. 
Yet, withal, the majority of people, with 
its lights and shades, its joys and sorrows, its 
cares and consolations, marry—eat, drink, 
sleep, die, and are forgotten ; and so, from 
age to age, we perpetuate our race, and,. as 
Sbakespeare says, rot and rot, and thereby 
hangs a tale. 


Madame Maintenon used to say that to place 
wit before good sense is to place the superfluous 
before the necessary. 

Setr-Den1aL.—“ Oh, yes! I am afraid that you 
do not practice much self-denial,’’ said a parson to 
a pretty miss in Newport. “Nay, but I do,” said 
she; “for every day I fall in with pretty young 
men, whom I want to kiss most sadly ; but I deny 
myself that pleasure.’” 

THe Frencu IN DANGER.—Frogs are now & 
regularly quoted article in the New York market. 


The last report reads ‘Frogs are in demand, and 
sell for one dollar per dozen. They are fast becoming 
a favourite dish, and the demand for them is becoming. 
constantly greater.” 
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CORRESPONDENCE, 
Norice.—All Communications for the Editor to be 
JSorwarded, postage paid, to the Printer, No. 16, 
Yardley Street, Wilmington Square, Clerkenwell, 
and Advertisements to be forwarded not later than 
Monday, 12 o'clock. 

A Lover of the Drama.— We are greatly obliged 
by reminding us of the date. 

A Constant Reaper.— We shall avail ourselves 
of his kindness, 

Water Smiru.—Mr. F. Robinson informed us 
himself he had declined another engagement at 
Sadlers Wells Theatre. 

P. P.— We believe there is no foundation for the 
report of Drury Lane Theatre being opened for 
the present, 

Enxrata.—ZIn the article on “ The Stage,” §c., 

our last, page 220, for “ distinguish themselves 

read “distinguished themselves” ; in 2nd col. 





in 


actor”’ read ‘new honours,” §e. 


Part Ll. of 
this paper will appear in our next. 
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THE SUCCESS AND FAILURE OF PLAYS. 

The “‘ Dublin University Magazine ”’ has 
said, ‘‘'The success or failure of any play 
is a perfect lottery, the chances of which 
no experience can direct with certainty, 
and in nine cases out of ten the result 
depends less on intrinsic merit than on a 
clever calculation of time and tide.” Such 
is, in fact, the case. The ‘ Iron Chest ”’ 
was unequivocally damned during the reign 
of John Kemble, as leading tragedian, but 
brilliantly successful when revived subse- 
quently, and although Edmund Kean 
probably was not a greater tragedian in 
some parts than Kemble, in Sir Edward 
Mortimer he distanced him. 

Among several dramas not abs lutely 
successful when first produced, or but now 
rarely acted, the writer subjoins a list of 
which managers may, perhaps on consider- 
tion, avail themselves—viz., ‘‘ Woman’s 
Wit” (an admirable play, one of Knowles’s 
best); ‘‘ Osmyn,” by Maturin, well adapted 
for Phelps; and Marston’s ‘“‘ Heart and 
the World.” Bera. 


AbELPHI.—Tom Parry’s drama of ‘* The Harvest 
Home,” which enjoyed an extraordinary popularity 
ten or twelve years ago at this theatre, will be revived 
on ncxt Thursday eyening, with an alinost entircly 
new cast, 
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| tune, 
| £20,000. 


Jor “ add new houses to the profession of the | 
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MY UNCLE’S STORY. 


I am seventy-six years of age this June. 
oD 


|My father died tolerably well stricken in 
| years 


when I was seventeen, but m 

mother, whose age was about half her 
husband’s, died before him. He had 
married at filty, and of course foolishly. 
My maternal parent, a widow, was an 
/actress of third-rate pretensions, and my 
| father was an opulent bookseller, whose 
conduct was always very eccentric. He 
| left a clause in his will to the effect that 
(if I, his only child, did not marry my fair 
cousin, Sybil Roberts, we divided his for- 
which at his death amounted to 


Miss Roberts was twenty-three at the time 


,of my father’s decease, and I chose to 
| forfeit, very foolishly perhaps, ten thou- 


| sand pounds for freedom. Yet she was 
| handsome enough, and not disagreeable. 
| 1 am about to relate how it was I didn’t 
| take her for a life-partner; and commence 
| at once. 

I had left school a few weeks previously 
| to the decease of my father, in the year 
| 1807. I was a tall, manly-looking lad, 
and | had manly ideas to correspond. I 
stood five feet nine high, and a trifle more. 
Philip Wilkes, my great chum, was 
twenty. He was studying in London to 
| be a surgeon; and was a clever shrewd 
| fellow enough, with a knowledge cf the 
world, very rare at his age. I looked up 
to him as my superior in wisdom, To 
tell the truth, Wilkes was dissipated. 
Young as he was he kept a mistress, and 
his allowance being scanty he was glad to 
earn a trifle by the pen to supply his 
necessities. He was also a caricaturist, 
and his sketches sometimes put a guinea or 
two into his pocket; yet he found it 
difficult to get on. 

1 must inform my readers that Wilkes’s 
lady was a public singer, well-known at 
Vauxhall, and a woman of some attrac- 
tions. She was about six and twenty, and 
looked thirty. Originally she had moved 
in good society. Her father was a re- 





apectable solicitor, but he had failed, and 
had cut his throat in a moment of despera- 
tion and frenzy. He had left two daughters 
without a penny in the world, the youngest 
Josephine, the older, 
more than three-and-twenty 


a child of eleven. 
was not 
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when her father committed suicide; and | Arthur on this occasion; and much to my 





she was compelled to teach music in order | astonishment I found it was the sister of 


to support herself and her little sister Kate. 
‘Three years had elapsed since that time, 
and the younger sister was at school at 
Chelsea, supported still by her sister 
Josephine, or as she was called Mrs. 
Wilkes, who, although extravagant and 
thoughtless, was kind to her, 

My friend Philip’s father had been a 
major in the Horse Guards Blue, and was 


almost ruined. He was a worthless old | 


rascal, and held a position at court of an 
equivocal nature, which at all events 
protected him from his creditors. He was 
separated trom his wife, a pious lady, of 
rather high family, and a Bishop’s niece. 
Philip Wilkes seldom saw his father or 
mother. He knew he had to make his 
own way in the world, and was prepared 
to do so. His father was little better than 
a blackleg, and his mother was a Metho- 
dist. 

It may be supposed that few persons of 
any respectability visited Philip and his 
mistress. There was a certain actor, how- 
ever, of more than decent standing in his 
profession, and his famous wife, a tragic 
actress of genius, who did not shun them ; 
the latter was Josephine’s only friend. In 


person she was a little like Mrs. Siddons, | 


the only actress in my recollection superior 
to her. She had been on the stage from 
childhood, and had even played, as an 
infant, with Garrick, Her age was nearly 
thirty; but she was very beautiful still, 
and I fell in love with her. She was a 
superb creature indeed, and her husband, 
« comedian who played such parts as 
Touchstone, but was better perhaps in 
farce, was by no means calculated to en- 
gage her affections. The gentleman’s salary 
was ten pounds a week, the lady’s fifteen ; 
yet they did not, it was said, live on their 
ample income, for they kept a carriage, 
and resided in a palace of a house, which 
was known for hospitality. 

I could not but admire the lady’s talents. 
I saw her once at the time of Mrs. 


Josephine, who had formed a resolution to 
be an actress. She was then but fourteen ; 
yet what an intelligence she possessed— 
poor little girl! 

Three years passed away, and I had 
been on the Continent for a tour with 
Philip, who had become somewhat weary 
ot his lady. 





“1 am weary of all things,” he said to 
me once, ‘‘ and I think I shall put an end 
to the farce one of these days. I am in 
debt and difficulty, and can’t find a way 
out,’ 

My cousin Sybil and Philip met by mere 
accident at the house of a mutual friend, 
soon after our return from the Continent. 
They met, and met again, and yet again. 
Josephine was forgotten, and Sybil became 
the wife of one of the most profligate, and, 
I’m afraid I must add, one of the most 
heartless of men, who married her merely 
for her money. I think it was on that 
very day that the actress whose genius and 
beauty had first absorbed my admiration, 
| became a widow; and I, not forgetting 
my first love, endeavoured to win her 
|regard. Nor did I sue to her vainly; and 

in a year the day was fixed for our union. 

I recollect one fine evening in summer 
_I was returning from the theatre, having 
beheld one of the most striking perform- 
_ances on record—the Lady Macbeth of 
| Mrs. Siddons, which my destined bride had 
| accompanied me to witness. She had just 
| parted from me at the door of her house, 
| when I was accosted by a lady in flaunting 
|habiliments, whose voice struck me as 
familiar. Good God! it was that poor, 
| unhappy Josephine, the wreck of what she 

was, and in a state of maudlin inebriety! 
/This was the work of Philip Wilkes! 
| Humanity made me turn to her, 
Can’t you tell the rest of my story ? 
Gertrude laughs, and says “I will 
| dictate.” | 
| So I write down her words verbatim. 

‘Yes, I think my husband was in love. 























Siddons’ greatest popularity in Constance. | I don’t fancy I was, but might possibly 
She played it most magnificently, and, but | have been, without knowing my condition. 
for recently having seen the greatest of all | A certain handsome young gentleman, who 
actresses that ever trod the boards of a had just left Harrow, and was going to 
British theatre in the same part, I should | Oxford, took the trouble to lay siege to my 
have believed the performance unequalled. | heart; but I laughed at him for a boy. I 
A very clever, pretty, young girl, whom | wasn’t goirg to bestow myself on a lad of 
I had never before seen, enacted Prince eighteen, who didn’t know what he felt or 
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what he wanted. Perhaps I had a sort of 
respect for a certain individual who was 
too modest to urge his suit, and what do 
you think I did at last to improve his mind ? 
I got him to accompany me and a friend to 
see ‘‘The Hunchback,” and particularly 
recommended to him “ Ovid’s Art of Love,” 
which Helen, you know, made light of to 
Modus. On that hint he spake, at last. 

Ten years ago we went one fine 
morning before a clergyman, and were 
made one. That is all.” 


EXTRACT FROM MARSTON’S “A LADY 
IN HER OWN RIGHT.” 


“Tt now struck Herr Hartzmann that 
Keller would form an excellent type of the 
abnormal, the unconventional man. 

“He follows his instincts, cried the 
philosophical dramatist; he defies the 
usages of society! he is the type of 
unspiritualized nature in opposition to 
artificial rules. I must eat, I must drink, 
1 must enjoy, behold his creed! He 
wrestles with strong muscular arms of self- 
will against codes and ordinances. Society 
binds on him the gyves of restraint, but he 
laughs hoarsely in its face—‘I was born so 
—I am a man, and must enjoy!” 

Mr. Westland Marston’s new book, “A 
Lady in her own Right,” is an experiment 
by a dramatic poet of ability. Whether it 
will add to his fame is not a question 
necessary to be discussed here. It has 
evidently cost the author pains, and it 
contains no loose, careless writing. 
Perhaps the fault of the story is that it 
sometimes appears to be the result of effort. 

Mr. Marston always evinces a laudable 
desire to improve the world by his pen. 
He is a thinking man, an ideal poet, an 
elegant and finished essayist; and it is to 
be hoped he will devote his mind to 
something higher than mere _ fiction. 
Without despising romance, we hold that 
even Seott, as the author of all the 
Waverley Novels, holds a subordinate rank 
to any of the finest dramatists; and Mr. 
Marston will never be a Scott, although the 
Wizard of the North could not have written 
a play like “ Strathmore.” 

Mr. Marston has qualities of mind which 
should make him eminent in other walks 
than romance ; while, as a story-teller, he 
will have a dozen rivals, and some unques- 
tionable superiors. If five-act plays are 
doomed, as they may be for the present, in 





in the absence of fine actors, there are still 
)some things open to men of real genius, 
which should be as profitable at least as 
fanciful stories which amuse an idle hour, 
Bera. 


MEMOIR OF THE LATE R. O‘NEILL, 
(Nephew to the celebrated actress of that name). 
**Mr. O'Neill was educated at Oxford, and intended 

by his aunt forthe Church. Having sprung from 
a dramatic family, it was not to be wondered at that 
the charms of Melpomene should divert his attention 
from the course pointed out by his affectionate 
relative ; and in 1849 he entered the dramatic profes- 
sion, and performed at the theatre in Exeter, where 
the writer of this sketch first met with him. He 
afterwards appeared at the Bristol and other theatres. 
Not finding the histrionic art so brilliant an affair as 
he anticipated, he abandoned it, and commenced 
lecturing and reading throughout the provinces, 
But in this undertaking he was also not very success- 
ful—not for the want of ability, but for the want of 
painted scenery—a sort of panorama, The eye, in 
these modern days, must be fed. Tne matter, or how 
it is delivered, is of little consequence, if the sight be 
not flattered. In regard to descriptive declamation, 
there is no doubt but Mr. O'Neill would have thrown 
all competitors in the shade. His literary powers 
were of no mean order, and truly versatile. He 
could not 'only produce a burlesque or a dramatic 
sketch ; but his poetic talent was of the first order. 
His poem, ‘* The Destruction of Babylon,’ places 
him far above the majority of those who have touched 
| upon this sacred subject. After a brilliant descrip- 
| tion of the “ fall’ of the city, we have the following 
conclusion :— 
“¢ But a new city shall at length arise, 

Brighter than Babel in her loveliest guise ; 

Its walls of jasper, clear as dawning light, 

Its base of sardonix and chrysolite, 

Where beryl-jacinth-amethyst are roll’d 

In rich profusion over streets of gold; 

Whose fountains rise from streams as bright and 

clear 

As flows the sunny lake of fair Cashmere ; 

Whose gates of pearl, in lucid radiance drest, 

Shall gird the Elysian City of the blest. 

Where—though no sun or moon by day or night 

Shall lend the gliding year their wavering light, 

The stream of life shall shine with stronger ray, 

For God’s own face will give eternal day.’ 

“This poem was written at Oxford, at the age of 

18, and stood second as worthy of the great prize.” 





Tue Sr. GeorGe’s Corr, a company of twenty- 
five voices, under the direction of Mr. Walter New- 
port, gave their first concert on Monday last, at the 
Hanover Square Rooms. We received notice of the 
concert too late to make arrangements for attending. 
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Theatrical Gossip. 
LycruM.—An amateur dramatic performance will 
be given at this house on Wednesday evening, by 
the Civil Service Volunteer Rifle Corps, for the 
purpose of raising a fund to establish a regimental 
band for the corps. A new comedy, written by 
Captain Tom Taylor, entitled ‘A Lesson for 
Life,” will be produced on that night, the author 
playing one of the principal parts in it. Mrs. Stirlingis 
announced to deliver an address written by Ensign 
E. H. Yates. After which will be performed the 
farce of “ ‘Lhe Irish Lion,” the character of Tim 
Moore by Captain Harrington. 

Mr. B. WexsTeER has returned to London, and will 
shortly make his appearance in a favourite character 
at his own theatre, the New Adelphi. 

Tue Late M. JuLtiien.—Our readers will be glad 
to learn that arrangements have been made for a 
grand fete at the Surrey Gardens, on the 31st inst., 
for the benefit of the widow of the late M. Jullien, on 
which occasion several artistes of the highest eminence 
have already engaged to contribute their services. 
Full particulars will be duly announced. 

Tue Broven MeEmoriat Funp.—Besides the 
dramatic performance which will shortly take place 
for the benefit of the widow and family of the late 
Robt. B. Brough, a grand vocal and instrumental 
concert will be given at the St. James's Hall, on 
next Friday evening ; and we gladly bear testimony 
to the generous feeling which has prompted a number 
of artistes to give their services gratuitously on the 
occasion. Amongst the most eminent, we find the 
names of Madame Catherine Hayes, Madame Enders- 
sohn, Madame Weiss, Madame Sainton-Dolby, 
Madlle. Parepa, Miss Poole, Miss Palmer, Mr. Wil- 
bye Cooper, Mr, Weiss, and Mr. Santly (vocalists), 
with M. Sainton, M. Piatti, Mr. G. Collins, Mr. 8S. 
Pratten, Mr. Lazarus, Mr. T. Harper, and Mr. 
Hughes, in the list of instrumental performers. The 


bands of the two Italian Operas and the Orchestral 
Union have also proffered their aid on the occasion ; 
and Mr. Alfred Mellon—a host in himself—has kindly 
consented to undertake the arduous duties of 
conductor. 


Mr, W. C. MacreEapy has sent 2 donation of £5 
in aid of the funds of the Working Men’s Club, at 
Cheltenham, where he is at present residing. 


HoLioway’s OINTMENT AND PILtis.—Pleasure 
to the Healthy.—Unless the digestion be in good 
order our spirits droop and our bodies soon become 
enfeebled. Holloway’s remedies relieve at once a 
disordered stomach, and restore the digestive or, 
to health and vigour. The Ointment should be 
briskly rubbed twice a-day over the pit of the 
stomach and upon the right side, that it may 
stimulate and regulate the liver. The Pills act as 
gentle aperients, purify the blood, and cool the 
system. They subdue irritation, and remove all 
obstructions. In dropsy and diseases of the kidneys 
immense success has attended the diligent use of 
Holloway’s Pills and Ointment, which will so adjust 
every function that happiness must result. 








When Canning’s health was drunk at the Minister’s 
Blackwall dinner, he replied—* Gentlemen, this is a 
fish dinner ; so after sincerely thanking you for your 
good wishes, I do not see that we can do better than 
follow the example of the fishes, who drink a good 
deal, but never speak.”’ 

Lorp ELLENBOROUGH AND JEKYLL.—Dining 
one day at an assize dinner, some one offered to help 
him to some fowl. ‘No, I thank you,” said his 
nei ‘*T mean to try that beef.” ‘If you do, 
my lord,” said Jekyll, “it will be hung beef.’’— 
Law and Lawyers, by Archer Polson. 

Dinner is now a meal taken at supper time, 
Formerly it was considered a means of enjoying 
society, and therefore it was moderate in expense and 
frequent in occurrence; now it is given to display 
yourself, not to gratify your friends, an it is akon 
pitably rare, because foolishly extravagant. 


MR. ARTHUR YOUNG, 


(The Shakesperian Reader,) continues to give 
instruction to Ladies and Gentlemen in the art of 
acting any character in “ Othello,” ‘* Macbeth,’’ 
** Hamlet,” ‘*'The Merchant of Venice,”’ ** Richard 
IIL.,”’ &c., and generally to prepare pupils for the 
stage. 

A single lesson, 7s 6d—four lessons, £1 1s. Out 
of Town, Extra. Mr. Young is also, as usual, open 
to engagements to give his readings from any of the 
above-named Plays. 

Extracts from the London and Provincial Press 
forwarded on application. 

All communications to be addressed to 216, Pen- 
tonville Road. 


Brief Extracts from the London Press :— 


“Mr. Arthur Young’s Readings are marked by 
much intelligence.’’—‘‘ The Times,” Jan, 26, 1859. 

“Mr. Young es bears a strong resemblance to 
the portraits of Shakespeare) possesses wonderful 
histrionic art.”’—‘* Morning Herald,’’ Dec. 26, 1859. 

‘*An Elocutionist of a high order, with an admira- 
ble acquaintanceship with the histrionic art.’”’— 
* The Standard,” Nov. 17, 1859. 

“Mr. Young is sure to secure the attention and 
approval of an audience.’’—** The Daily ‘Telegraph,”’ 
Dec. 23, 1856. : 

“Mr. Arthur Young manages the parts so well, 
and changes the tones of his voice so dexterously, 
that one is taken by surprise on perceiving that 
there is only a singe figure.’-—** The Morning Star,” 
Dec. 31, 1859. 

** We are satisfied that those who have heard Mr. 
Young, may hear him again and again with renewed 
satisfaction.’’—‘* The Era,’’ Jan. 2, 1859. 

“He not only reads but absolutely acts the 
characters by the sudden transition of his voice and 
manner.”’—*“ The Theatrical Journal,” March 14, 
1860 





“Those who desire to enjoy the ‘beauties of 
Shakespeare ’’ should hear Mr. Young.”—The Daily 
Director and Entr’acte,” June 23, 1860. 


HARRISON'S 
Theatrical Costume Warehouse, 
31, Bow-strEct, W.C., oPPOSITE THE RoyAL 
ITALIAN OPERA. 
ENTLEMEN’S New and Costly Costumes 
lent for Amateur Performan Costume Balls, 
&c., and made to order. ae lags, and Decora- 
tions lent on the most reasonable terms, in Town or 
Country. Ladies’ Costumesofevery description in 
velvets, satins, brocades, &c., for sale or hire, and 
made to order by Mrs. Harrison, Theatrical Costumier 
to the principal ladies in the profession. 
Copy the Address—Harrison, 31, Bow-street. 







































































































































































































































































































































































ee eed 














ES RR ee 








232 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 





MADAME TUSSAUD'S 
ISTORICAL GALLERY atthe Bazaar, 


Baker Street.—New addition. Continuation 
of the line of English kings, from William the 
Con queror to the present period; William IT., usually 
called Rufus, in the beautiful costume of the period, 
The line from Richard III. to Queen Victoria is 
completed but not arranged. — Admittance, one 
shilling; extra room, sixpence.—Open from eleven 
till ten at night. 





Rejoice, ye Children of the Thespian Art. 
{AMUEL MAY, Theatrical Tailor, 35, Bow- 


street, Covent Garden, will be glad to treat with 
Ladies and Gentlemen engaged in amateur perform- 
ances for the sale or hire of Stage Costume. A 
large assortment of every necessary for the same. 
Wardrobes made to order. Persons about to follow 
the profession will do well to give Mr. May an order 
for an outfit ; costume, elegance, economy, and punc- 
tuality all studied. 

Mind the address, Samuel May, 35, Bow-street. 


DRAMATIC AND ELOCUTIONARY 
INSTRUCTION. 


M"; W. West (late of the Theatres Royal 


Drury Lane and Covent Garden) continues to 
give lessons in Elocution, and to prepare Pupils for 
the stage, at her residence, 26, Store-street, Bedford- 





SOHO THEATRE. 
. W. Moreton and C. Howe, having 


taken this theatre for a summer season, beg to 
inform amateurs, and gentlemen desirous of making 
the stage their profession, that they can have stage 
practice on most desirable terms. The theatre to be 
let tor benefits, &c., cheaper than any in London. 
Application to be made any Monday, Wednesday, or 
Saturday evening. 


THE ELLISTONIANS 


AMATEUR DRAMATIC SOCIETY, 


75, Bolsover Street, Portland Place. 
Director, ..........Mr. S. Clarke. 


Qa about to make the Stage their 
profession will find this an excellent opportunity 
for assisting them in their studies. 

The following pieces are now on cast— Rent 
Day,” “ Hamlet,” ‘“ Good for Nothing,” and 
** Othello.” Gentlemen wishing to join and take 
part in the same are requested to communicate at 
once, that the cast may be completed. ’ 

All communications must be addressed to the 
Director, who will furnish every particular required. 
Personal application to be made any Thursday 
evening, at Nine o’clock. 


THE CABINET THEATRE, 
Liverpool Street, King’s Cross, 
T° be let during the months of July and 
August, for Amateur Performances, on reduced 
terms. Apply to Mr. John Dryden, 12, Baker St., 
Portman Square. A postage stamp to be enclosed to 
all letters requiring an answer. 











ECLECTIC AMATEUR THEATRE. 
- J. FLEXMAN 


eee to Announce to the Amateur Public 

that his Amateur Theatre is the best in London, 
having a raised stage—three feet six inches, six- 
teen feet wide, thirteen feet high, and _ thirty- 
three feet deep, Dressing rooms with every comfort 
for Ladies and Gentlemen. The Theatre to be Let 
on Moderate terms. 

Any Lady or Gentleman wishing to take parts in 
the pieces being made up, willplease to Apply at the 
Hall at any hour between 10 a.m. and 11 p.m., 18, 
Denmark Street, Crown Street, Soho. 

The Club next plays—The Carpenter of Rouen, 
Whitebait at Greenwich, and Mrs. White, for which 
parts may be taken. 

Any Lady or Gentleman wishing to become a 
member of the Eclectic Amateur Club, can do so by 
applying at the Hall at anytime. Terms, Gentlemen, 
ls. 6d. per week; Ladies, Free. The Club meet 
from 8 to 11. 

Manager, Mr. J. P. Brown. 

Costumier to the Theatre, Mr. Harrison, Bow-street. 

All communications (inclosing a stamp if an answer 
is required) to be addressed. to J. Flexman, 18, Den- 
mark-street, Crown-street, Soho. 





THE NATIONAL ASSEMBLY ROOMS, 
High Holborn, 


(Formerly Casino de Venise), 


re closed for Extensive alterations, Re- 
decorations, &c., and will be opened on Mon- 
day, August 13. Admission, One Shilling. 


HIGHBURY BARN. 
pen EVERY — evening—SIXPENCE.— 


Dancing in the Hall on Wet evenings, on the 
Platforin on Fine evenings. Commence at 8 O'clock. 


ECRET DISEASES, SPERMATOR- 
RHA, NERVOUS DEBILITY.—Mr. A. 
PEEDK, of thirty years’ practice and experience 
in the treatment of Urino-Genital Diseases, Sperma- 
torrhoea, Nervous Debility, &c., may be confidentially 
consulted in all private cases. ‘The eflicacy of his 
treatment has been demonstrated by a successful 
practice in London for many years. Nervous 
sufferers, including those afflicted with want of 
energy, loss of memory, self-distrust, functional 
incapacity, or debility, have a perfect guarantee that 
the utmost skill and experience will be made avail- 
able in the treatment of their cases. Hours of 
consultation, from 9 till 2 and 4 till 10—Sundays, 
9 till 2 only—at Mr. Peede’s surgery, 45, Liquor- 
pond Street, Gray’s-inn-road, London. 





Published every Wednesday Afternoon, at Twelve o’clock, 
by Vickers, 28, Holywell-strect, Strand, and W. J. Kelly, 
Gray’s Inn eye Holborn, for the Proprietor, Mr. 
W.Besrow ; and sold by J.Allen, Warwick lane ; Harris, 
Blackfriars-road; Purkess, 60, Compton-street, Soho; 
Lacy, Bookseller, Strand; J. G. Hoperoft, 14, Little 
Queen-street, Holborn; G. Purkess, Edgware-road ; 
and all Booksellers and Newsvendors. To be had, by 
order, in any of the Provincial Towns. 

All communications for the Editor to be forwarded to the 
hee 16, Yardley-street, Wilmington Square, Clez- 

enwell. 
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